THE LAST DAY OF A POET'S LIFE          159

prowled round about the house to have the satis-
faction of being near his beloved. He went over
one street and turned into another and, there in
front of him, whom should he see but Frau von
Stein? " Goethe," she called. He answered
"Yes," and she asked him why he was there. He
told her. She said : "What foolishness ! If you
wished so much to come, why should you have
stayed out ? It might be fete. How does it
matter ?" His desire had reached her mind as
though it had been communicated by a message
sent by letter or by messenger. She had left her
house not knowing why, and had met him in the
street. This was one instance out of many
which showed how their minds and hearts
were in unison. Between life and life there
is a natural affinity. To ignore the affinity is
the way to unhappiness; to act in concert
with that affinity is the way to real happiness.
The man and woman between whom there is this
affinity experience love without becoming husband
and wife. A man and a woman who have not
this affinity may become -husband and wife and
strive ever so hard, but cannot experience true
love. Frau von Stein, towards the end of their
friendship, expected from him a devotion that was
impossible in the circumstances. She grew old,